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the .most wretched and confused night of his life. He was
above ail a gentle, kindly person. Sensitive himself, knowing
the nature of pain, he had shrunk from hurting others. It
had always been his great joy to help people, to share with
them everything he had. Yet he was caught in the grip
of such a shattering compulsion that he was walking out
on his wife and babies just as he had walked out on Flora
and John London when he was younger and emotionally
unstable. A tender human being, a socialist who had com-
passion for all of humanity, who was willing to give the
best in him, without hope of reward, to better the lot of the
masses, his social and moral consciousness was shoved aside
by the conflicting Nietzschean ideal, the strange but constant
bedfellow of his socialism, which told him that he was the
superman who could wrest from life whatever lie wished,
that he had no need to concern himself with slave morality,
or the feelings of the slave-mass, of which, Bessie was an
unfortunate member.

In the morning Jack returned to Piedmont, moved his
possessions out of the house he had written about so proudly
to his friends, and rented a room from the family of Frank
Atherton. Within a few days the newspapers had the story
of the separation splashed over the front page. Since Jack
refused to talk to the reporters, they blamed Ms separation
on The Kempton-Wace Letters^ for in it Jack had written,
"The emotion of love Is not based on reason," This senti-
ment was.alleged to have hurt Bessie so deeply that it had
caused a break-up of their marriage.